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FADE | N:

I NT. FRANK'S SHELLS & MORE - DAY.
KRYSTEN STODARD stares at sonething off screen...

She's a southern hairdresser in her md 40's (Inmagining a
conedi c actress, Kristen Wig, Tina Fey, Any Poehler). At
first glance she seens |aid back, rel axed even, but a closer
| ook woul d reveal an apathetic nal ai se, a pervasive
disinterest in nost, if not all of reality.

Krysten pulls a small tchotchke fromthe shelf, turns it
over in hand, then puts it back before m ndlessly shuffling
al ong. She's not buying, just killing tine.

We watch as she continues to browse randomitens in a surf
shop, the kind often found in Florida beach towns, full of
baubl es printed with things |ike:

Al | need are the three S s: Sun, Sand, and Saturdays.

Finally she grabs a pair of cheap yell ow sungl asses, Frank's
Shells and More printed on the side, then exits frane.

| NT. SEDAN - DAY.

Krysten waits in line at a drive through coffee shop. Her
cell phone BUZZES across the seat. She gl ances over and
silences it. W see BRANTLEY WORK - SEVEN M SSED CALLS. ..
EXT. HAI R SALON - DAY.

Finally Krysten's faded sedan sputters into the parking | ot
of a small hair salon - O assy Cutz.

I NT. HAI R SALON - ENTRANCE - DAY.

Krysten enters slowy, iced coffee in hand. She pushes the
door gently, attenpting to sneak in without alerting anyone.
She tip toes to the host stand then glances at the
appoi nt ment book.

KRYSTEN S. OPENS @8 A M

She chuckles to herself, brandishes a big "fuck you" smle.
Then her eyes wi den as she scans further down.



APPO NTMENTS:
Mary Stodard Wllnore - 9 A M Cut only. KRYSTEN S.

KRYSTEN
(Sotto)
Faaahhck!

Krysten turns quickly to the digital wall clock that reads
9:38. AM She curses to herself, then turns and tip toes
towards the half wall that separates the entrance fromthe
rest of the sal on.

As she | eans past we see MRS. MARY STODARD- W LLMORE ( 70s,
kind, gray haired and warmw th a classic southern draw )
waiting patiently in a salon chair. Krysten puts on a

di stressed face and..

I NT. HAIR SALON - SALON FLOOR - DAY.
...Rushes in dramatically.

KRYSTEN
Oh ny god, Aunt Mary, |I'mso sorry
I"'m| ate!

Mary is imredi ately aghast

MARY
Gah! | knewit, | knewit. As soon as
they couldn't get you on the
t el ephone | knew sonething terrible
had happened. | told Brantl ey,
Brantl ey she's never |late! Are you
okay dear??

KRYSTEN
And your intuition was right, |ook at
you, you're |like one of those
clairvoyants on the t.v.!

MARY TROTTER
Oh, do you really think so--

KRYSTEN
Hol d up, did they even offer you
sonmething to drink?

MARY
Vell, | think--



KRYSTEN
I swear this place would fall apart
wi thout ne! Hold on, let nme just run

on back, fill you up a Yeti with sonme
iced tea!
MARY
But wait dear, what happened- -
KRYSTEN
"Il tell ya when | get back! Hold

tight!

Before Mary can reply again Krysten trots towards a navy
curtain that hangs across an open door franme.

I NT. HAIR SALON - KI TCHEN - DAY.

RHONDA FRANKLI N (African Anerican female, early 40s, upbeat
and conedi c) and BRANTLEY MEADOWS (30s, bl eached hair, wears
a tucked in pastel Polo shirt, khaki shorts and boat shoes)

sip iced tea.

RHONDA
...t just fell out of her skirt,
rolled right across that dirty ass
carpet they have in that food court.

BRANTLEY
NO.

RHONDA
And it's this thing that you squeeze
you know, down there-

BRANTLEY
Ew, for what?

Rhonda shakes her head - No clue. As Krysten enters and
wi t hout saying a word goes directly to the refrigerator
Brantley's nmouth falls open, while he watches over Rhonda's

shoul der with growi ng incredulity.

RHONDA
Wel |l she just picked it back up and
put it in her purse, |ike nothing

happened- -

Rhonda notices Brantley's glare and gl ances back to see
Krysten, not a care in the world.



BRANTLEY
Um hell 0??

Krysten conti nues, pretending not to hear.

BRANTLEY (cont' d)
Unm Krysten? HELLO??

Krysten turns to Brantl ey, al nbst annoyed.

KRYSTEN
Yeah?
BRANTLEY
| can't believe you.
KRYSTEN
What ?
BRANTLEY
You stroll in an hour and half | ate,

sipping on an iced coffee like
everything's fine! And you don't even
say hel | o?!

KRYSTEN
| said hey.

BRANTLEY
No you didn't.

KRYSTEN
Yes, | did, right when | canme in. |
said heyyy, not my fault y'all didn't
hear ne.

BRANTLEY
That's not even the point! You were
supposed to open this norning at

eight. | called you, | don't know
i ke a hundred tinmes? Where were
you??
KRYSTEN
Urmm No. |'m supposed to open
tomorrow. Hey Rhonda, how are you
girl? | feel like it's been forever.
RHONDA

Li ke two weeks?



KRYSTEN
Gosh is that all? | guess | just
m ssed you then. Feels like forever
to me.

RHONDA
Aw, | mssed you too girl.
BRANTLEY
Kryst en?!
KRYSTEN
Hn?
BRANTLEY

Were were you?

KRYSTEN
When? Earlier? | dunno, just, you
know, goi ng about ny business |
guess?

BRANTLEY
Wiy didn't you return ny calls then?

KRYSTEN
Did you call? You know ny phone's
been being weird. | should probably
go over to Verizon later and raise
some hel | .

RHONDA
Don't get me start ed.

KRYSTEN
And they act |like |I'mcrazy, you
know?

RHONDA
Oh | know.

BRANTLEY
| deserve an explanation Krysten! You
can't just do this to people! | had

to call Rhonda in, she had to cancel
a dentist appointnent.

KRYSTEN
Oh ny gosh Rhonda, what's wong with
your tooth?



RHONDA
| dunno, it's been hurting for a
whi | e now t oo.

KRYSTEN
Onh dang, well | hope they can figure
t hat one out for you, | know how
annoyi ng that can be. Um Brantley, |
don't know what to tell you, | can
open tonorrow i f you want ?

BRANTLEY
No... Ainsley May opens tonorrow, |
know you know t hat !

KRYSTEN
I don't know what it is you want
0 do. | can't just hop in a
le time machine and go back to
norning, that's not the way the
d works.
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BRANTLEY

Now she's trying to nake nme crazy, no
excuse, no apol ogy.

(Before she can reply)
And don't say your Aunt di ed because
she’ s been out there for forty five
mnutes and |"mnot interested in
some Sixth Sense tw st.

RHONDA
Ooh that novie was scary.
KRYSTEN
It was! And that little boy-
RHONDA
Hal | ey Joel -
KRYSTEN
He can act!
RHONDA
VHM
BRANTLEY

KRYSTEN! | deserve an apol ogy!



KRYSTEN
Oh ny gosh Brantley. Ceeze |ouise. |
am so sorry that you are upset right
now, you know, these things happen,
it's life. You shouldn't |ose control
over your enotions |ike this.

BRANTLEY
You did this on purpose!

KRYSTEN
Boy, when your wheels getting
spinning, they just go right off the
rails, huh?

BRANTLEY
Most peopl e who show up this late
wi t hout an excuse woul d get fired!

KRYSTEN
You're being so dramatic today, he
needs to take a chill pill, am]l
ri ght??

BRANTLEY

Don't say sentences |ike that to ne.

KRYSTEN
Has he been like this all norning?
Maybe you shoul d check your bl ood
sugar. Diabetes runs ranpant in your
famly don't it?

Rhonda begins rifling through her purse.
RHONDA

I think I have a cough drop if you
want it? M ght be sugar free though.

KRYSTEN
Is it mentholated? If so |I'll take
one, | like that feeling you get.
RHONDA

| don't know, it mght be...

BRANTLEY
Krysten! Where have you been al
nor ni ng? | deserve an answer!

CUT TO



